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" ' The Eternal One is God! (seven times).

'"Listen, Israel, the Eternal, our God, the Eternal is one.

" ' Go, then, thither the Lord colleth thee. Go, and may His mercy
assist thee. May the Eternal, onr God, be mth thee; may His immor-
tal angels guide thee to heaven, and may the righteous rejoice when
the Lord receiveth thee in His bosom!

" 'God of our fathers, revive in Thy mercy this soul that goeth to
Thee; unite it to those of the holy patriarchs, amid the eternal joys of
the heavenly Paradise! Amen.'

"Rachel pressed Sarah's hand, and expired with a smile
upon her lips.

" And the singers said,

" 'Blessed be the Judge of Truth!'

"All present were moved by the tokens of heavenly grace
Rachel had manifested. It can not be doubted that Rachel
died with the hope of another life.

" Until now I had doubted this faith of hers, which, per-
haps, was not definite and free from doubt until the last sol-
emn moment. However, I must confess that I had already
heard her utter words of religions hope on the occasion of a
solemn act of her life, which took place on the 15th of last
December.

" But, though she was, to all outward appearance, dead, life
was not in reality extinct for some time after the fatal news
had been telegraphed to her relatives in Paris. The syncope
that preceded-death, bore so much resemblance to it that even
the physicians were deceived by it. The one who was to em-
balm the body fancied he discerned a slight beating of the ar-
tery of the neck. A mirror held to the lips showed no sign
of breath, but there was an almost impercepible motion of the
heart, which did not cease for some hours."

Rachel had died without a sigh- Of all her relatives, Sa-
rah, who had not left her since her departure from Paris, was
the only one present at the last scene. Rose, the faithful
maid, who had attended her for twenty years, and decked her
for many a triumph, smoothed the pillow under the death-pale
cheek. The doctor, the Rabbi of Nice, and ten members of
the Consistory, were the other persons present. So calm and
beautiful were the features after death that a photograph was
taken of them.

Q2e was dictating contained herfourme, even if it was but the child's play of loto. She
